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out to poor Semantha, whose greatest fault seemed to be her intense longing for some one to love. Her mother would not be loved, her own father had wisely given the whole thing up, her slop-father (fared not be loved. So, when the second family began to mate-riali/.e, Scmantha's joy knew no bounds. What a welcome she gave each newcomer! How she worked and walked and cooed and sung and made herself an humble bond-maidou before them. And they loved her and eried tor her, and bit hard upon her needle stabbed forefinger with their first wee, white, triumphant teeth, and for just a little, little time poor Semantha was not poor, hut very rich indeed. And that strange creature, who had brought them all into the world, looked on and saw the love and smiled u nasty smile; and Semantha saw the smile, and her heart quaked, as well it might. For so soon as these little men could stand firmly on their sturdy German legs, their gentle mother taught them, deliberately taught them,sample of each side-d snapped his fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
